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@owmg mervous as the morning wore
: and ﬁ:ese:mon grew very slowly

% yon would say that I am very
"bnsyana cmnot come down unless it
_m-‘aomethng very Important. e :

?Yﬁ‘ﬂenry But I am going over
%o visit the kindergarten, andyoumll

‘.s-"i tethahousealltoyoume
o8 “The minister went. up into his study
3 ~“§§Edmt~ehedmr In a few minutes

flnslﬂeaswenas in his death.- He
“had ‘gone on to emphasize the atone-
m..f:pmthe side of example, giving
iflustrations from the life and teaching
;Jesns to show how faith in the Christ
ghdpedtomemen ‘because of the pat-
~tern or character he‘displayed for their
jmitation.” He was now cn the third
and last. pom‘t. the necessity of follow-
*ing Jesus in his sacrifice and example.
,Hehad;nstput down, *“(3) Steps—
"hat ‘are. they?’ and was about: fo
' in Jogical order when
ly. It was one of

ﬁeb&llrang

Henry
“frowned a little. He made no Imove-
mtmaﬁswerthebell. Very soon it

 again
“over to one of his windows, which com-
“manded a view of the front door.
A man was standingon the steps. He
m a young manve::y shaboﬂy&reesed.

“$wo, men stood facing each other. Then
“ﬁw-shabby looking young man said:
~+Pm out of a job,.sir, and thought
my'be you might put me in the way of
something.”’
“I don t know of anything. Jobs are
replied the minister. begin-
ning to shut the door slowly.®
: <7 didn’t know but you might per-
: hapsbe able to give me a line to the
- : ity railway or supenntendent of the
' '.ahops or something,’’ continued " the

P ‘jmnoman,ah:fnnghlsfadedhatfmm
- one hand to the other nervously.

It would be of nouse. You will

to excuse me. I am very busy this |

amorping. I hope you will find some-
“thing Sorry I can’t give you some-
thmg todo here. But I keep only a
“horse and a cow and do the work my-
- The Rev. Henry Maxwell closed the
_door and heard the man walk down the
steps - As he went up into his stuédy he
faw from his hall window that the man
was going slowly down the street. still
holding his hat between his hands
There was something in the figure so
dejected. homeless and forsaken that
the minister hesitated a moment as he
stood looking at it. Then he turned to
his desk and with a sigh began the
writing where he had left off.

He had po more interruptions, and
when his wife came in two hours later
the sermon was finished. and the loose
leaves were gathered up and neatly tied

together and laid on his Bibie, all ready %

for the Sunday morning service.

“A gueer th‘n" happened at the kin-
dergarten this morning. Henry.”' said
his wife while they were e2ting dinner
“You know. | went over with Mrs
Brown to visit the school. and just aft-
er the games. while the children “were
at the tables. the door opened. and a
young man came in. holding a dirty
bhat in both hands. He sat down near
the door and never s2id a word. only
looked at the children. He was evident-
Iy a tramp. and Miss Wren and her as-
sistant. Miss Kyle. were a little fright-
ened at first. but he sat there very

guietly. and after a few minutes he |

went out.”

“‘Perhaps he was tired and wanted
to rest somewhere The same man
called here. | think. Did you say he
looked like a tramp ?'

+Yes very dusty. shabby and gener-
ally tramplike—not more than 30 or 33
years old. I shouid say. "

“The same man.” said the Rev
Henry Maxwell thoughtfully.

“Did you finish your sermon. Hen-
ry?" his wife asked after a pause.

*“Yes. all done. It has been a very
busy week with me. The two sermonu
cost me a good deal of labor.”

They will be appreciated by a large
audience tomorrow. I hope.” replied
his wife, smiling **What are you go-
ing to preach apout in the morning?”

“Fo]lowmg Christ. I take up the

atonement under the heads of sacrifice
: an&em@le amdthen show the steps
- crifico .

ﬁﬂseclockwork bellsand. always went /

and ex--

N HIS STEPS. |
Jesus Bo?”

O&pyrq:ktod and published in book _fmn Ly the

mPubhahmaCo.o Chicago.
' %@V’ ~3

Itwaa s0 unexpected. so entirely con-

POPOLE

OREILRIRRS ooo
ample. ”

“I am sure it is a goed ‘sermon. I
hope it won’t rain Sunday. 'We have
had so many mlnv days lately.”

“Yes: the audiences have been quite
small for some time.- People will not
come out to church in a storm.”” The
Rev. Henry Maxwell sighed as he said
it. He was thinking of the careful, la-
borious effcrts he had made in prepar-
ing sermons for large awdiences that
Tfailed to appear.

But Sunday morning dawned on the
town of Raymond one of those perfect
days that sometimes come after long
periods of wind andrain and mud. The
air was clear and bracing, the sky was
free from all threatening signs, and ev-
ery one in Henry Maxwell’s parish pre-
pared to go tochurch. When theservice
opened at 11 o’clock, the large building
was filled with an audience of the best
dressed, most-comfortable looking peo-
ple in Raymond.

The First’ church of Raymond be
lieved in having the best music that
1money could buy, and its gquartet choir
this morning was a great source of
pleasure to the congregation. The an-
them was inspiring. All the music was
in keeping with the subject of the ser-
mon. And the anthem was an elaborate
adaptation to the most modern music,
of the hymn:

Jesus, I my cross have taken,
All to leave and follow thee.
. Just before the sermon the soprano
sang a tolo. the well known hymn:
Where be leads me I will follow.
Tl go with him, with him all the way.

Rachel Winslow looked very beauti-
ful that morning as she stood up be-
hind the screen of carved oak which
was sigrificantly marked with the em-

} blems of the cross and the crown. Her

voice was even more beautiful than
her face. and that meannt a great deal’
There was a general rustle of expecta-

' tion over the audience as she arose.

Henry Maxwell seftied himself content-
edly behind the pulpit. Rachel Wins-
low’s singing always heiped him. He
generally arranged for a song before
the sermon. It made possible a certain
inspiration of feeling that he knew
made his delivery mere/impressive.
People said to themselves they had
pever heard such singing even in the
First church. It is certain that if it
had not been a church service her solo
would have been vigorously applauded.
It even seemed to Henry Maxwell when
she sat down that something like an at-
tempted clapping of hands or striking

| of feet on the floor swept through the

church. He was startled by it. As he
rose, however, and laid his sermon on

‘the open Bible he said to himself he

had been deceived. = Of course it could
not occur. In a few moments he was
absorbed in his sermon, and everything
else wag forgotten in the pleasure of
the delivery.

No one had ever accused Henry Max-
well of being a dull preacher. On the
contrary, he had often been charged
with being sensational, not in what he
seid so much as in his way of saying
it. But the First church people liked
that. It gave their preacher and their
parish a pleasant distinction that was
agreeable. -

It was also frue that the pastor of
the First church loved to preach. He
geldom exchanged. He was eager to be
in his own pulpit when Sunday came.
There was an exhilarating half hour
for him as he stood facing a church full
of people and knew that he had a hear-
ing. He was peculiarly sensitive to
variations in the attendance. He never
preached well before a smali audience.
The weather also affected him decided-
ly. He was at his best before just such
an audience as faced him now. on jast
such 2 morning He felt a glow of sat-
isfaction as he went on. The church
was thefirst in thecity. It had the best
choir. It had a membership composed
of the leading people. representatives
of the wealth. society and intelligence
of Raymond. He was going abroad on
a three months’ vacation in the sum-
mer, and the circumstances of his pas-
torate. his influence and his pesition as
pastor of the first charch in the city—

It is not certain that the Rev. Henry
Maxwell knew just how he could carry
on all that thought in connection with
his sermon. but as he drew near tl>
end of it he knew that he had at son.2
point in his delivery had all these feel-
ings. They had entered into the very
substance of his thought. It might
have been ail in a few seconds of tim-
but he had been conscious of deﬁninv
his position and his emotions as well 2
if he had held a soliloguy, and his de-
livery partook of the thrill of deep per-
sonal satisfaction.

The sermon was interesting. It was
full of striking sentences. They would
bave commanded attention printed.
Spoken with the passion of a dramatic
utterance that had the good taste never
to offend with a suspicion of ranting or
declsmation, they were very effective.
If the Rev. Henry Maxwell that morn-

" ing felt satisfied with the conditions of

his pastorate. the parish of First church
also had a similar feeling as it congrat-
ulated itself on the presence in the pul-
pit of this scholarly, refined. somewhat
striking face and figure» preaching
with such animation and freedom from
all vulgar. noisy or disagreeable man-
nerism.

Suddenly, into the midst of this per-
fect accord and concord between preach-
er and andience, there came a very re-
markable interruption. It would be
difficult to indicate the extent of the
shock which this interruption measured.

trary to any thought of any" perscn
present, that it offered no room for
argument or. for the time being. of re-
gistance.

The sermon had come to a close. The
Rev. Henry Maxwell had turned the
half of the big Bible over upon his
manuscripts and was about to sit down
as the quartet prepared to rise and
sing the closing selection,

A1l for Jesus, 21l for Jesus,

All my being's ransomed powers,
when the entire congregation was star-
tled by the sourd of a v an’s voice. It
came from the rear of the church, from
one of the seats under the gallery. The
next moment the fizure of a man came
out of the shadow there and walked
down the middle aisle.

Before the startled congregation real-
ized what was being done the man had

| reached the open space in front of the

pulpit and had turned about. facing
the people.

“I’ve been wondering since I came
in here”’—they were the words he used

. under the gallery, and he repeated them

—*4f it would be just the thing to say
a word at the close of this service. I'm
not drunk, and I’m not crazy, and I'm
perfectly harmless. But if I die, as
there is every likelihood I shall ina
few days, I want the satisfaction of
thinking that I said my say in a place
like this. before just this sort of a
crowd. ™

Henry Maxwell bad not taken his
seat, and he now remained standing,
leaning on his pulpit, looking down at
the stranger. It was the man who had
come to his house Friday morning, the
same dusty, worn, shabby looking
joung man. He held his faded hat in
his two hands. It seemed to be a fa-
~orite gesture. He had not been shaved,
and his hair was rough and tangled. It
was doubtful if any one like this had
ever confronted the First church within
the sanctuary. It was tolerably familiar
with this sort of humanity out on the
street, around the railroad shops. wan-
dering up and down the avenue, but it
had never dreamed of such an incident
as this so near.

There was nothing offensive in the
man’s manner or tone. He was not ex-
cited. and ke spoke in a low but dis-
tinct voice. Henry Maxwell was con-
scious, even as he stood there smitten
into dumb astonishment at the event.
that someh: = the man’s action remind-
ed him of a perscn he had once seen
walking and talking in his sleep.

No one in the church made any mo-
ticn to stcp the stranger or in any way
interrupt him. Perhaps the first shock
of his sudden appearance deepened. into
genuine perplexity concerning what
was best to do. However that may be,
he went on as if he had no thought of
interruption and no thought of the un-
usual element he had introduced into
the decorum of the First church service,
and all the while he was speaking
Henry Maxwell leaned over the pulpit,
his face growing more white and sad
every moment. But he made no move-
ment to stop him, and the people sat
smitten into breathless silence. One
other face, that of Rachel Winslow,
from the choir seats, stared, white and
intent, down at the shabby figure with
the faded hat. Her face was striking at
any time. Under the pressure of the
present unheard of incident it was as
personally distinct as if it had been
framed in fire.

“P’m not an ordirary tramp, though
I don’t know of any teaching of Jesus
that makes one kind of a tramp less
worth saving than another. Do you?”
He put the question as naturally as if
the whole congregation had been a
small private Bible class He paused
just a moment and coughed painfully.
Then he went on.

T lost my job ten months ago. I am
a printer by trade. The new linotype
machines are beautiful specxmens of
invention, but I know six men who
have killed themselves inside of the
year just on account of those machines.
Of course I don’t blame the newspapers

for getting the machines. Meanwhile |

what can a man do? I knmow I never
learned but the one trade, and that’s
all I can do. I've tramped all over the
country trying to find something. There
are a good many others like me. I'm
not complaining. am I? Just stating
facts. But I was wondering. as I sat
there under the gallery, if what you
call following Jesus is the same thing
as what he taught. >

““What did he menn when he said.
“Follow me?"- The minister said’’—here
the man turned about and looked up at
the pulpit—*‘that it was necessary for
the discipie of Jesus to follow his steps.
and he said the steys were obedience.
faith. love and ihwitation. But Idid
not hear him tell just what he meant
that to mean. especially the last step
What do Christians mean by following
the steps of Jesms? I've tramped
throngh this city for three days trying
to find a job. and iz all that time I™
pot had a word of sympathy or comfc
except from your minister here. who
said he was sorry for me and hopcd 1
would find s job somewhere. I suppo:
it is becanse you get so imposed on I
the professional tramp that you have
lost your interest in the other sort. I'm
not blaming anybody, am I? Just stat-
ing facts. Of course I understund yon
can’t all go out of your way to hunt up
jobs for people like me. I'm not asking
von to. but what I feel ]mzzloﬂ about is
what is meant by following Jesus. Do
you mean that yon are saffering and
denying yourselves and trying to save
lost suffering humanity just as I un-
derstand Jesus did? Whatdo you mean
by it? I see the ragged edge of things
a good deal I understand there are
more than 500 men in this city in my
case. Most of them have families. My
wife died four months ago. I'm glad
ghe is out of trouble. My little girl is
gtaying with a printer's family until I
find 2 job. Somehow I get puzzled
when I see so many Christians living
in luxnry and singing, ‘Jesus. I my
cross have taken, all to leave and fol-
low thee,” and remember how my wife
died in a tenement in New York city.
gasping for air and asking God to take
the little girl too. Of course I don’t ex-
pect ven people can prevent every one
from d¥ing of starvasion, lack of proper
nr;urlghment and_ tenement air. But

-

what does Following’ Jesus ‘mean? I |
understand that Christian people own
a good many of the tenements. A mem-
ber of a church was the owner of the
one where my wife died. and I have
wondered if following Jesus all the
way was frue in his case. I heard some
people singing at a church prayer mest-
ing the other night,

““All for Jesus, all for Jesus,

All my being’s ransomed powers,

All my thoughts and all my doings,

All my days and all my hours,
“and I kept wondering, as I sat on
the steps outside, just what they meant
by it. It seems to me there’s an awiul
lot of trouble in the world that some-
how wouldn't exist if all the people
who sing such songs went and lived
them out. I suppose I don’t under-
stand. But what would Jesus do? Is
that what vyou mean by following his
stepz? It seems to mhe sometimes as if
the people in the city churches had good
clothes and nice houses to live in, and
money to spend for luxuries, and could
go away on summer vacations arnd all
that. while the people outside of the
churches, thousands of them, I mean,
die in temements. and walk the streets
for jobs, and never have a pianoor a
picture in the house, and grow up in
misery and drunkenness and sin.’’ The
man gave a queer lurch over in the di-
rection of the communion table and laid
one grimy hand on it. Hishatfell upon
the carpet at his feet. A stir went
through the congregation. Dr. West
half rose from his seat, but as yet the
silence was unbrokén by any voice or
movement worth mentioning in the
aundience. The man passed his other
hand across his eyes and then, without
any warning, fell heavily forward on
his face, full length, up the aisle.

Henry Maxwell spoke, ‘“We will con-
sider the service dismissed.”” He was
down the pulpit stairs and kneeling by
the prostrate form before any one else.
The audience instantly rose, and the
aisle was crowded Dr. West pro-
nournced the man alive. He had fainted
away.

“Some heart trouble,”” the doctor
also muttered as he helped to carry him
into the pastor’s study.

Henry Maxwell and a group of his
church members remained some time
in the study. Theman lay on the couch
there and breathed heavily. When the
question of what to do with Lim came
up, the minister insisted mpon taking
h.un to his bouse. He lived near by and
had an extra room. Rachel Winslow
sajd: ‘“Mother has no cc.apany at pres-
ent. I am sure we would be glad to
give him a place with us.”” She looked
strangely agitated. No one noticed it
particularly. They wereall excited over
the strange event, the strangest that
First church people could remember.
But the minister insisted on taking
charge cf the man, and when a carriage
came the unconscious but living form
was carried to his house, and with the
entrance of that humanity into the
minister’s spare room a new chapter in
Henry Maxwell’s life began, and yet no
one, himself least of all, dreamed of the
remarkable change it was destimed to
make in all his after definition of Chris-
tian discipleship.

The event created a great sensation
in the First church parish. People
talked of nothing else for a week It
was the general impression that the
man had wandered into the church in a
condition of mental disturbance caused
by his troubles and that all the time he
was talking he was in a strange de-

lirium of fever and really ignorant of

his surroundings. That was the most
charitable construction to put upon his
action. It was the general agreement
also that there was a singular absence
of anything bitter or complaining in
what the man had said. He had through-
out spoken in a mild, apologetic tone,
almost as if he were one of the congre-
gation seeking for light on a very diffi-
cult subject.

The third day after his removal to
the minister’s house there was a marked
change in his condi‘.on. The doctor
spoke of it and offered no hope. Satur-
day morning he still lingered, although
he had rapidly failed as the week drew
pear to its close. Sunday morning just
before the clock struck 1 he rallied and
asked if his child had come. The min-
ister had sent for her as soon as he had
been able to secure her address from
some letters found in the man’s pocket.
He had been conscious and able to talk
coherently only a few moments since
his attack. ** '1‘11e child is coming. She
will be here.’”” Eenry Maxwell said as

“he sat there. his face showing marks of

the strain of the week’s vigil, for he
bad insisted on sitting up nearly every
night.

I shall never see her in this world,”
the man whispered. Then he uttered
with creat difiiculty the words: **You
have been good to me. Somehow I feel
as if it was what Jesus would do.”™

Aftor o few moments he turned his
hepd =lightly. and before Henry Max-
wall conld realize the fact the doctor
gaid, e is gone
[0 e=icosityeED]
—————— T =+ —
Izow ffe Got Exercise.

Lord DPalinerston used a c¢lever ex-
pedient for coercing Lhims=elf i2to &
little recular daily exercise. ”

It was his enstown when in govern-
ment positions to nave Lis ink=tand
placed upon a table several yards away
from the desk at which he worked, so
that he Lad to wulk several paces for
cach dip of ink.

Ile attributed his maintenance of
sturdy bealth and jaunty manner un-
der the trying conditions of oflice rou-
tine to this simple practice, as also his
habit of performing all work standing.

Ready Mnde Mermnidens, °
In reference to a recent paragraph on
mermaidens, a correspondent writes:
“It may not be generally known that
Japan exports these shams in assorted
in glass cases, at so much per

sizes,
footrun. They are made of the body
of a fish and the dried head of a

so skillfully united that it is
difficult to detec* *vhere one begins and
the other ends. - . late the market for
merinaidens has been flat. At one time
they were fairly commop in the curi-
osity shops.

monkey,

FILIPINOS TAKING

THE AGGRESSIVE. |

Plan to Attack the Town and
Slaughter the Americans.

Manila, Ost. 16, 9 10 a. m.—Mail
advices from [ioilo state that there is a
great tension between the Visayacs and
Tagaios growiog out of the Tagalos
holding Araneta, a leader of the Visay-
acs, a prisuper, sipce tke threateped
Vi sa.yau revolt sgaiost Tagalo domiona-
tioo a mwoontk ago The Visayaps are
incensed to the point of rebeiiion.
While tbe Tagalos nominaliy control
ooly the military organization of the
so called Filipioo republic, they have
erowded ouat the Vlsayans from the oivil
branch, whereat there is great discon-
tent. The Tagalos are reported to be
coucentrating troops on Papay, at Santa
Barbara, where Delagado, chief of the
revelationary goveroment, commands,
wizh a view of putting themselves in a
position to cuppress the Visayaus.
Four thousand Tagalos who have been
beld in reserve av Capiz, in the porth-
ern  province of Papay. last week
embarked in cascoes, the fleet’s purpose
beiog to land at Coooeption, whence
the troops wounld march to Santa
Barbara. Adverse winds prevented
the laeding, bowever. Gen. Daliou’s
forcee, from Buena Vista, are also
reported to be going to Santa Barbars.

The iosurgents wiil have 12,000 men
and 3,000 or 4,000 rifles there. Gen.
Magbauda, acsordiog to lettérs, plans
to attack the suburts of Iloiio with this
force, to carry the city and slaughter
the Americans.

A body of Tagalos, estimated to
cumber between 500 and 1,000, recent-
iy crossed from Saota Barbara to Hseal-
ante, oo theisland of Negros, for the
purpose of aiding lotepapaisio’s ban-
cits in keeping uoder the inhabitants
who are triendly to the Americans.

——————e— A —
The Appetite of a Goat :

Is cavied by all poor dyspeptics whose stom-
All sach should
koow that Dr. King’s New Life Pills, the won.

ach and liver are out of order.

derful Stomach and Liver Remedy, [gives a

gplendid appetite, sound digestion and a regu-
lar bodily habit that insures perfect health and
great energy. Ooly 25¢ at J. F: W. DeLorme’s
drug store. 4

ATLANTI[; COAST LINE
North-Eastern R. R.of S. C

CONDENSED SCHEDULE.

" TRAINS GOING SOUTH

Dated No. No. No
Apl. 17,799 35% 23% 53¢
im ‘pm
Le Florence 325 T4b
Le Kingstree 8 55
Ar Lanes 433 913 pm
Le Lanes £33 913 630
Ar Charieston 603 1050 800
TRAINS GOING NORTE.
No. “No.. No.
8% 32% 2%
am pm am
Le Charlestecn 633 443 700
Ar Lanes 803 614 8 32
Le Laoes 863 614
Le Kingstree 8 20
Ar Florence 920 720
; am pm 8m

*Daily. {Daily except Sunday.

No. 52 runs through to Columbis via Ces-
tral R. R. of S. C.

Trains Nos. 78 and 32 run via Wilson and
Fayetteville—Short Line—and make cloase
connection for all points North.

Trains on C. & D R. R. leave Florsnce
daily except Sunday 9 £0 8 m, arrive Darling-
ton 10 15 & m, Harteville9 15a m, Cheraw
1139 a m, Wadesboro 225 p m. Leave
Florence daily except Sonday 7 655 p m, ar-
rive Darlingtoa 8 20 p @, Beppettsville 9 17
pm, Gibson 945 p m. Leave Fiorence
Sunday only 930 a m. arrive Darlisgtor
1005am

Leave Gibson daily except Sunday 6 00
& m, Benopettsville 7 00 a m, arrive Darling-
too 8 00 & m, leave Darlingtor 8 50 a m, ar-
rive Fiorence 915 a w. Leave Wadesbore
daily except Sunday 3 60 p m, Cheraw 4 42
p m, Hartsville 7 00a m, Dzrlmgma 6 29
p m, arrive Floreoce 700 p @. Leave Dar-
iingtoa Sunday ocly 850 a m, arrive Ficr- |
eoce 9 15a m.

Jj. R KENLEY, JNO. . DIVINE,
Gen’l Manager, Gen’l Sup't
T. M. EMERSON, Trafic ¥anager.
1. % EMERSON, Gen’l Pas3. Agent

STANDARD BBE]] STALLION

Will Stand the Season in Sumter

—— AT ——

Boyle’s Stables.

Chestnut Stallion, foaled May

1892 ; bred byl Maj. Campbell
Brown, Ewell Stock Farm,
Tennessee.

«MODOC.!” sired by McEween, 2.18}; firet
dam Lady Radawa; registered in Vol 12,
American Stud Bcok He 18 one of the inest
bred stallions in the State: bred for size
gtyle, beauty and speed. He i3 of kind and
gentle disposition. A sare foal getter.
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SOUlHERH RAILWHY

Condensed Schedule in Effect June 11th, 1399,
No.l2 - '?:'_

No.11 No. 3 Spa——— - No. 6

Drily D: .nhl EASTERN TIME. %Dail)' Daily

530p 700n, Lﬁr . Charleston . -&r 11 00a| Slup'

609p 7 -:n: " Summerville .. (1013 T2p &

750p. 85al .. Branchville | 8522 602p =

824p ‘1..‘: o ...()1';1:-.:&1)111;: oS ! 822 .:)39;!

9:301)101:1 - Eingville. i 7 30a 438p

...... 110 48a] (,.;mdm]um rxonTﬂ. ceeeee| 330D

...... (1L 46a &r.,_.,Lm*ldl L. 300p

1010p 11 O(La AT ..Columbia... | 335p.

‘_ST&H-G'P(}}:LV Charleston -

750p| 915a ° .Branchville

819p| 9 41ai = ....qubor, S

83Ip! 952a “ .... Denmark. 1

830p:10 10aj ** Blackrille... Taﬁa

957pjll (¢al ** .. ....Aiker. S0 022/

1045pi1t SlatAr. -mgu::ta wnd Ly ¢ % 30::.]
| Ex. !Sun.| Ex.
{ Sun. | only | Sun.

V. AUZUSA ..onecnncnannnne 7 00a! 930a.i 52p =

Ar. Sandersville......ceeeanns 100p| 119p 909

' Pennille .. ...t eaeeeeene 130p! 130p} 921p -

Lv. Tennille  .....ccoc. -on. | 5158| 310p; 310p

« Sandersville......c..ceeo-- 1525 321p; 3ZBp -

AT Angnstacs L noon | 900a| 710p| 830p
| Mix. | Mix. | :
Daily(Exsul

Lyv. Allendale.. ...coeoeveens-e 6458/, .....|.

“ Barnwell........ccovee.... 72a11230p;-...--

“ Blackville .......cceoeree- 7 45a] 100p:......

AT Batesburg. ...coccvevneia]ionnns 3 S()pl

Lv. Batesburg.........coocq---

“ Blackville..c--.oaavnnn..

“ Bernwell.....cooeeeene-a-

Ar. Allendale... .........-.-.

Atlanta and Beyond.

Iv. Charleston.....ccc..co-.. L TWa

Ar. Augusiz.... '11 51a

¢ Atlanta.......... 20p

Lv. Atlanta.

Ar. Chattancoga

Ar. Birmingham. .
“ Memphis. (viz Bl"mmf'hnmi

AJ.'I.:ex;.::m"ton..........T ............

Ar. Memphis, (via Chattanocoga)..l..
To Ashevihe—Cmcmnat1-Lommllo.

EASTERN TIME. ‘ih);’ﬂ":'gi_":? z

Ve AR UST o, e e e 246D
* Batesburg. . .................. 1108 27 i
T 1T e Lo Tty R e S s S 7002l 3
Lyv. Columbia (Union Depot Yoo 11 4Ca
Ar. Spartanburg . 310p
* Asheville e esemaiieis 700p
S moxrille L e 4152
Tt Twioak 108 4 e o A B S i T
¢ YTouisville (via Jellico)..........l... .0

To Washington and the East. : :
LV AT OSt A i e 240p) 920p

“E Rateshurg . oo oo 419p|1207a

“ Columbia (Unlor. Depot)....... 52pl 215
Ar. Charlotte..........-- -eeeaianans 845p| 915 -
Ar, Danville. ........ooceeenonenn.. 12558 1Z2p -
Ar. Richmond ......c..coveeeeoenn.- 600a| 625p
Ar. Washington..........ccoeeeeennsf 7 40ai 905p

“ Raltimore Pa. B.B..--e........ 9 12411 %0

“ Philadelphis........ccevvenennne- 11 85a 235

“ Lcw York..... P e T 203pl 623a .

1) g Car Line between Charleston and |
Atlanta, v‘la. Augusta, making connections at
Atlenta for all points North and West. . W

Solld Traina’ between Charleaton and. Ashe-

ville, carrying elegant Pullman Buff
Cars.

Connections at Columbia with through frains 2
for Washington and the East; aisofor Jackson-
ville and al! Florida Points.

J. M. CULP,

FRANK S. GANNON,
Third V-P. & Gen. Mgr., Tradic
‘Washingtoz, D. C. ‘Washington
GEORGE B. ALLEN,
Div. Pass. Agt.,

Charleston, S. C.

Asst. Gen’l Pass.
Atlanta, G:gt.

T,
G_--

g

50 YEARS® ®
EXPERIENCE

DESIGNS
v COPYRIGHTS &C.

Anyone sending a sketch and descri DAY

guickly ascertain our op W an

imrention is probably patentable. Communics-

tions strictly confidential. Handbookon Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn &
special notice, without charge, in

"Scientific Hmeman.

A handsomely fllustrated weekl
eulation of any scientific
rear; Tour months, $L So

by 2l newsdealers.
THUN & Co,se1er=m New York

Atlantic Coast Line.
WILMINGTON, COLUMBIA AND AW
GUSTA RAILROAD.
Coadernsed Schedcle
Dated April 17, 1893.

uma! 'I‘erms.ﬂa

TRAINS GOING SOUTEH.

..ve Wiimingiez 45
Lz=ave Marion o 34
Arrive F.orRace 515
p.m. 4a.m.
Leave Florence *7 45 #3 25
Arrive Sumtet 357 4128
No. 52
Leave Sumisr '8 57 %9 40
Arrive Coiumbia J0 20 11 Q0

£2 rans throungh from Charleston via

! ‘.ert el R. R, leaviog Cbarlesron 7 e.Diy
| Lages 8§ 24 s m, Macnisg909am

1 R AINE tsO NG NO...

No. 54 No. 53
8. m. p.m.
Leave Columbis #5 40 *4 00
Arrive Sumter S§05 513
No. 33 <
a.m. p m.
Lesve Samter 8§05 ®5 086
Arrnive Floreoce 920 720
8. m,
Leave Floreace 9 50
Leave Marion 10 39
Arrive Wilmingtor 115

#Dsily. TDaily except Sunday.
No 53ruos through to Charleston, S. G}
v.8 Central R. R., arriving Maon.ng$§ 41p
m, Lanes 6.17 p m, Charleston 8 00 p m.
Trains oo Conway Braoch leave Chadbourn
5 35 p m, arrive Conway 7 40 p m, return-
ing leave Conway 8 30a of, arrive Chad-
bourn 11 20 am, leave Chadbourn 11 50 & m;
srrive Hub 12 25 p m, retarning feave Haob
3.00 pm, arrive Chadbourn 3 35 am, Daily
except Snaday.
J. R. KENLY, Geo’l Maoager
T. M. EMERSON, Traffic Manager.

H. M. EMERSON, Gen’l Pazs Agent.




